Lady Broadbent, his very popular wife, could never be
tempted on to anything smaller than a battleship. Colonel
Brusson, on the other hand, the State Secretary, and his
attractive wife were frequent visitors, as were several other
of our local friends. Colonel Sherbrooke, who com-
manded the battalion of the Sherwood Foresters quartered
on the island at that time, was very fond of a day on the
sea, but he preferred to swim and to take a line only occa-
sionally. His wife, on the other hand, would have fished
every day of the week if the demands upon her social
activities had not been so abundant. The mention of
these friends of mine reminds me of an episode which had
its humorous side although it afforded my wife and myself
a considerable amount of embarrassment for a few terrible
moments. The Sherwood Foresters, who were exceed-
ingly popular on the island, were honoured during our
residence there by a visit from their Colonel-in-Chief,
General Sir Frederick Maurice, a soldier who had served
in the 1914 war with great distinction and who is now a
well-known military critic. He stayed during his visit
with Colonel Sherbrooke and his wife, and we were asked
to give him a day's sea fishing, which happened to be his
favourite sport. His stay was so brief and his engage-
ments so numerous that the only time which could be
arranged for was the Sunday. Even then the Morning
Service had to be fixed for an hour earlier, and as there
was some sort of ceremony, having reference to the
colours of the regiment, the General had to attend in full
military kit. It was suggested that he should come on
board quite early in the morning, and my wife and I
decided, so as to run no risk of over-sleeping ourselves,
that we would spend the night on board. There was a
large dinner-party and a dance the night before, and we
certainly did retire a little later than our usual hour. When
the General somewhere in the small hours of the morning
remarked that he should arrive on board good and early
as he didn't wish to miss an hour of the fishing, it never
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